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TALMAGE.

T he Dangers and Delights of Dn-
cing.

Pr. Talmage Talks of It to His Brook-
Iyn Congregation.

Sts 1: Anence for Evil-A Breaker Upon
Which Happluess and Health Are

Oftentimes Wrecked.

— ———

Brooxryx, April 10 — Dr. Talmage is
now preaching at the Brooklyn Tabernacle a
brie! series of Sabbath morning sermens on
* Recreations, Good and Bad.” Hissubj et
this morning was “Does dancing eccupy too
much plece in modern pociety”’ Hasex.
pounded the third chapier of Ecclesiastes,
patting forth that there is a time to weep and
a time to !augh, and that a smile may be as
1acred as a tear, The opening hymn was:

He leadeth me, ob, blessed thought:
Words with heaveniy comfort fraught.

The text of the sermon was from Matthew
Xiv,, 6: **When Herod's birthday was kept
the danghter of Herodias danced belore
them and pleased Herod,”

Following is the sermon in full:

It is the anniversary of Herod's birthday,
The palace is lighted. The highwsys leading
thereto are atlaze with the pomp of invited
guasts, Lords, capt:ios, merchant princes
and the mightiest men of the realm are on
the way to miog'e in the festivities. The
sables are filled with all the loxares that
the royal pourveyors can ather—spiced
wines and frults and rare meats. The guests,
white robed, anointed and perfumed, take
their places, Music! The jests evoke roars
ol lIsughter, Riddles are propounded, repas-
Sees indulged, toasts drunk, the brain befog-
ged, wit gives place to uprecar and blas-
phemy, and yet they are not satistied. Turn
on mors light, Give us more munsic. Sound
the {rampet. Clear the floor for the dance.

Bring in Salome, the graceful and accom-
3 lished Princess.

1pe doors are opened and in bounds the
dericer. Stand back and give plenty of room
for the gyrations. The lords sre enchanted.
Tpey vever saw soch postry of motion,
Their sonls whirl in the reel and bound with
the bounding feet. Herod forgets crown and
throve—evarythiog but the fascinations of
Belomwe. The meznificenca of his realm is as
notoing compared with that which now
whirls before him on tiptoe. His heart is in
tracsport with Balome ay her arms are now
tosee d in the gir and now placed akimbo,
He sways with eyvery motion of the enchant-
ress e thrills with the quick pulsations of
ber feet and is bew.tched with the posturing
and st.itudes that he never saw before, in a
moment exchanged for others juast a3 amaz-
ing. Hae sits in silenoe before the whirling,
boundivg, leaping. flashing wonder: and
wken the dauce stops and tte tinkling oym-
b«'s pause, and the Jongz, loud plaudits that
#hook the palace with tbeir thunders had
svated, the entranced monarch swears nnto
the princely periormer: *“Whatsoever thou
shalt ask of me I will give it to thee to the
L alf of my kingdom.”

A WOMAN'S WICKED WIsH,

Now there was in prison a minister by the
name of John the Baptist, who had made
much troubls by his honest preaching, He
had denounc the sins ol the King and
broucht down upon himself the wrath af the
females in the royal family. At the instigs.
tion of ber mother Salome takes advantage
ol the King's extravagant promise and de-
maunds the head of Jobn the Baptist on a
d'nuer plate. There is a sound of heavy feet
and the clatter of swords outside of the pal-
ace. Swing back the acor. The exscation-
ers ure returning from their awful errand.
They had a platter to Salome. What is on
that pistter? A new tankard of wine to re-
kindle the mirth of the lords? No! Itis
redder than wine and costlier, It is the
ghastly, bleeding head of John the Baptist'
Its locke dabbled in gore, [ts eves set in the
death sware. The distress of the last sgony
in the features. That facinaling form that
just now swayed so gracefally in the duce,
berds over the bhorrid burden without « sand-
der. She gloals over the blood, and just as
the n 'd of your honseho!d goms, bearing
ot ona tray the e upty glasses of the even-
we's enter'a ' nment, 8o tha carried out on a
platter the dissevered head of that zood man,
while all the bunquetersshouted and thought
it s good jore that in such a orief and easy
way they had freed themelves from sach a
plain-spcken, troublesome minister. What
conld be more innocent than a birthday fes-
tiva'? All the Kiogs from the time of Pha-
rsob bad ce'ebrated suoh days, «=od why not
Herod” It was right that the ]ia'n:e should
be lishted, and that the cymbalssnould clap,
a*d that the royal gnests should g5 to a ban-
qnet; but before the rioting and wassail that
closed the scene of that day every purs na-
ture revolts,

I am pot going at this {ime {o discuss the
o'd guestion. Is dancing right or wrong? bat,
Does dancir g ocenoy wo mach place in mod-
enscety? Ard in my remarks I hope to
carry witt: me the . Tections of all thoughtfal
jtonle,. Whatever you may think of the
s usement, yon must admit that from some
¢'reles it bas crowded ont o'l opportany for
all intellectusl convertu ion, and made the
cond:ition of those who do not danes, either
Lecavse they do not know how or are
rot 10 sufficient health to endure
it, or becans» they must con-

wnijonsly demine, very uncomfortable
Y on muast admit a's) that with many it has
«ruerd to be & recreation and become a dissi-
patitn. With many it has become such an
over fatigue that yon can understand the be-
wilderment of an educated Chinaman, who,
starding in a brilliant house where for many
hours the dance had been going on, asked the
wesalthy proprietor: “Why do yvou not let
your servants do that for you?' Farther-
more, it will be admitted by all reasonable
pecple that, whatever they may think of the
old-fashioned #quare dance and many of the
prccessional romps. in which [ can sea no
evil, the round dance is adminstrative of
barm and deservem to ba

HURLED OUT OF RESPECTABLE CIRCLES,

I s by natural temperament and relig-
jous theory utterly oppoeed to the positioa of
thoss who are horrifisd at every demonsira.
tion of mirth and p'syfnloess in social lifs
and who seem to taink that everything, de-
cent and immoral, depends upon the stylein
which people carry thair feet. On tha other
hand I can see nothing but rnin, moral aud
meﬂ, in the dia‘l.:l;.uomd the ball-room,

have despoi thousands of young
men snd women of all that gives dignity to

Danci "In- bee S th atal

D n “‘the gracafn
M of the body Bjn-hﬂ by art, to
the measures or tune of instraments, or of
ihe voice ' All nations have dwnced The

ﬁ.ﬂ:ﬁg‘ud ‘t‘
oni-

gin, all climes

days thers ware

festal dances and funeral dances, and mili-
tary daoces and “mediatorial’” danoes, and
bacchanalian dances Qnueena snd Lords
have awayed to a fro in their gardess; and
the rough men of the backwoods have in this
way roused up the echo of the forest, There
seems to be something in livelyaad cohrent
sounds to evoke the movement of haad and
‘got. whether cultared er uncultuored. Men
pessing the street urnconscionsly keep step
to the ‘music of the band; and Christians in
ctarch unconscioowy find themselves keep-
i time with their leet, while their soul is
oplifted by some great harmony. Not only
is this tiue in cuitured life, but the red msan
of Oregon have theirscalp dances and green-
corn  dances aud war dancea. The o3-
I s encient fathers, aroused by the indeceat
cances ¢f those days gave emphatic eyidence
avainst any participation in the dance St
Ohrysostom says: “The feet wers no' given
for dapcing. bat to walk modestiy; not to
leap imprudently likecamels” Oae of the
dogmas of the sncient church read: “A
dance is the devil's poesession; and he that
entereth inte a dance entereth into his pos-
session, The devil is the gate tothe middle
and the end of the daccs,
as a wan makes in dancing, 80 many pasies
doth hie make to hell,” Esewhere these old
dcgmas declare: *‘The woman that singeth
in the dance is the prinocess of tha devil; for,
as when hogs are strayed, if the hogsherd call
one, all assemble to;ether. 80 the devil call-
e¢th one woman to sipg in the dance, or to
play on some insiroment, and presently all

the dancers gather together.” This whole- |

sale and discriminate denuncistion grew oat
of the uiter dirso!uleness of those ancient
pleys. Bo great at ene time wa3 the otfene
10 all deccucy that the Roman Senate de-
creed the expulsion of all dancers and danoc-
ing masts rs from Home.

‘¢t we are not to discuss the customa of
that day, but ths customs of the pressnt.
We can nct et the fathers- decide the |
t'on for us. Qur reason, enlightened by the
Bib e st u'l be the s'aadard. [ am not ready
'0 excommunicate all those who lift ther
‘eet beyond u certain beight. I would not
visit car youth with a rigor of eriticism that
wou!d put out all their ardor of soul. I ao
not believe that all the inhabitants of Wales,
who nsed to step to the sound of the rasiic
nibcorn, went down to rumn. I would give
to o\l of our youth the right to romp and
piay. God meant it, or He would not have
surcharzed our natures with such exhaber.
ance, If a mother join hands with her chil-
dren. and, while the eldest strikes the keys,
fills a1l the bouse with the sound of agile
feet, | see nobharmin it, [fa few friends, gath-
ered in bappy circle, conclude to cross and
recross the room to the round of the piano
well played I see no harmi. Ifa company of
people, all of whom are known to the host
or hostess us reputable, move round the room
to the sound of musical instruments, [ can
gre no barm. I for a long while tried to ses

(jries

coming. One of the worst-looking birds [
know of is & peasock after it has lost its
feathers. [ wonld not give one lock of my
mother's gray hair for fifty thousand sacha
caricatures of old The first time yon
find these faithfui disciples of the ball-room
diligentiy engaged and happy in the duties
of the home circle, send me word, forl
would go s great way to see
SUCH A PHENOMENON.

These creatures have no home, Their
children onwashed. Their furniture un-
duasted. Their china closets disordered. Tae
house a scene of confusion, misrals, chesr-

leasness and dirt. One would think yen
might discover even amid the witcheries of

the Lall-room the sickening edors of the un-
swept, unventilated and unclean domestio
spartments

These dissipations extinzuish all of love of

As many passey |

usefulness. How conld you expect one to be
intereated 1n the alleviations of the world s

| misery, while there isa question to bade.
| cided about the s'ze of a glove or the shade
| of a garment”

How many of thesa men and
women of the ball-rcom visit the poor or
help dress the wounds of a_returned soldier
in the hosplial? When did the world ever

| see a perpetual dancer disiributing tracts?
| Buch persons are turned in upon themsslves,
| And i is very poor pasture,

This gilded ephere is utterly bedwarfing to
inlellect and soul. This constaat study o!

| little things; this harassing anxiety aboat

dress; this talk of fashignablein finitesimals:
this group that simper ¥ud look nskance at
the mirrors, and wonder with infinity of in
erest “how thut one geranium leul dies
look ;" this shrivelisg up of mans's moral
d gnity until it isno more obarvable wih
the naked eve; this taking of a woman's
heart, that God meant should ba filled with
all the amenities, nnd compressing it antil

| uil the (regrancs and simplicity and ar-tless.

! ot asms!l shee: this wrappinz up of

in it a barm, but [ never could and I proba- |

bly never will. I wounld to God men kapt
young for a greater length of time Never
since my #chool-boy days have [ loved so
well as now the hilarities of lifa. What if
we have felt heavy bardens and satfared a
multitade of hard knocks, is it any reaswon
why we should stand in the path of thosa
who, upstung by life's misfortuness, are ex-
hilarated and full of gles?
GOD BLEB® THE YOUNG,

They will have to live many a day if thay
want $0 hear me sayone word to dampen
their ardor or clip their wings, or to throw a

| Lights lower!

ness are squeezsd out of it, this inquisition
mind
and hear! o ruflle; this tambling dowa of
soul that God meant for great upliftings! |
prophesy the spiritual rnin of sll partic’pa-
tars io thes rivalry. Have the white, pol-
isbed glistenic g boards ever been the road
tn Heaven? Who at the fl wh of those chan-
dellers hath kindled a torch for eternity?
From the tab'e spread at tha close of that ex-
cited and besweated scene, who went home
to say his prayers?

To wany, aias, this life is a masquerade
ball. Asatsuch entertzinments gentlemen
and ladies appear in the dress of kings or
queens, mountain bands or clowns, and a!
the close of the dance throw off their dis-
guise, so many all through life move in
mwatk. Across the floor thay trip merrily.
The lights sparkie along the wall or drop
from the ceiling—a very cohort of fire! The
feet boand. Gemmed hands stretched out,
clasp gemmed hapnds. Dancing feet respond
{o dancing leet. Gleaming brow bends low
to gieaming brow, Oa with the dance! Flash
and rustle and langhter and immeasurable
merry-making! But the lzughter of death
oces over the limbs and bluara the sight.
Lights lower! Floor hollow with with sep-
nlehral echoes, Masis saddens into a wall.
The maskers can hardly now
Flowers exchange (heir fragrance
such a3 comes from

be seen.
for & sickening odor,

i =arlands that have !ain in vauits ot eemeter-

| Glusses rattie as though

¢ oud vpon their life by telung them that it |

1= hard avd dark and doleful. It isa no such
thing. You will meet swith many a trial;

but, speaking from my own experience, let |

me tell you that you will be treated a great
« eal better than you deserve. [et us not
¢randge to the young their joy. As we go
forther on in life, let us go with the remam-
brance that we have had our glesfal days.

When old age frosts our locks and stiffens |
our limbs, letus not look back upon the |

way, bat mit “We had our good times new
l*t others have theirs.”” As oar children
come on let us cheerfolly give them our
paces. How glad will I be tolet them have
«verything—my house, my books, my piace
in society, myv heritage'! By the time we
get old we will have had our way long
rvough. Then let our children come on and
we’'ll have it their way. For thirty. forty or
Gfly years we have heen drinking from the
cap of life, and we oaght not to complain if
called to pass the cap along and let others
tsse a drink.

But while we have a right to the enjoy- ’ life

reents of life we pever will countenancs sin-
fu! indalgence. 1 here set forth a group of
what might be called the dissipations of the
ball-room. In some communities these dis-
s:pations continae sll the year, while they

Mists fill the room.
shaken by sullen
thuonder, Sighs seem canght among the
curtaine, Scarf falls from the shoalder of
beauty—a shroud! Lights lower! Over the
slippery boards in dance of desath glide jeal-
ousi¢s, disappointments, lust, despair. Torn
eaves and withered garlands only half hide
the nicared feet, The stench of smoking
lamp-wicks alinoet quenched. Choking
damps, Chilliness, Feet still, Hands folded.
Eyes shut. Voices hushed, Lights out!
——
Written for the Sunday Sentinel.
Lite nand Faith.

How sadly bitter is this life of ours with-
out faith in some one. Gentle reader, did
you ever come to the conclusion that truth,
faith and honesty in man and weman wers
fraude, mere creatures of the imagination?

Did you ever live lor years and look with
suspicion on all, except perbaps, mother?
God and all good angels pity th2 man in
that condition, and yet there are men, and
we meet pass them by every day.

How hard it is to give up the hopes of this
How hard it is to lay down the swest,
expecting never again to take it up, and

1e#. Lights lower!

| then bending the back to the bitter load of
| distrust, tarn your {ace away from the pleas-

do the chiefl work in summer at ths watering. |

places, and therefore the subjsct bas wida ap-
plication They swing an awful svtne of
death, Are wetostand idly by and let the
work go on lest in the rebuke we tread upon
the long trail of some popular vanity” The
whirlpao! of the ba'l-roows draga down the
Iife, the beanty and the moral worth of
cities, In this whirlwind of imported silks
goes out the life of many good families,
Bedies and souls innumerable are anaoually
copsumed in this contflagration of ribhons,
This style ol dissipation is the abettor of
pride, the instizator of )ealoasy, the sacri-
ficial altar of health, the defiler of the sonl,
the avenue of lust and the curse of the
town. The tread of this wild, in-
toxicating, beated nfidnight dance jarz all
the moral hearthstones of the city. The
physical roin is evident. What will become
¢i those who work all day and dance all
night? A tew years will tuarn them ont nerv-
ous, exhaustea imbeciles, Those who have
given up their midnights to spiced winesand
bot supgers, and rode home through winter's
cold, nnwrapped from the ¢elements, will at
1ast be recorded suicides,

There Is but a short step

FROM THE BALL R00M TO THE GRAVEYARD,
The'e are consumotions and ferce neuralgzias
c'ote on the track. Amid that glitteriog
n aze of ball room splendors, diseases stand
right and left, and balance and chain. A
s pulchral breath Hoats up amid the perfame
spd the froth of death’s lip bubhles up in the
champagne. Many of the brightest homes
1@ being sacrificed. There are families that
have actually quit keepiog house and gone
to boarding, that they may give themse!vas
n.ore exclusive’'y to the higher duties of the
rall-room. Mothers avd daaghters, fathers
snd sons, finding their highest enjoyment in
‘be dance, bid farewell to books, o quiet
rulture, to all the amenities of home. The
fatber will, after a while, godown into lower
cissipations. The son will be tossed about in
scclety a nonentity. The daughter will elope
with a French dancing-master. The mother,
still trying te atay in the glitter, and by ev-
¢ry art sttemptiog to keep the oolor in her
( heek and the wrinklesoff her brow, attempt-
ing without any success all the arts of the
beile—an old flirt, s poor, miserable butterily
without any wicgs,

Ifapything on earth i= beautiful to my
#ye, it 1s an aged woman, her bair floating
Lsck over ber wrinkled brow, not frosted,
bat wtite with the blossoms ol tne trse of
life, ber voice tender with past memories
and berface a benediction. The children
pull at grandmother’s dress ss she passes
throogh the reom, and almost yull herdown
‘n ber weakness; yot she has pothing bat &
cate or a candy or a kind word for the little
darlings. When she goas AWAY
from vs there isa shadow on the fabis, a
shadow on the hearth and a shadow 1n tha
dwelling. Bat if anything on earth is dis-
tasteful to look at it is an old woman
ssbamed of being old What with artifi-
cisl s cea, she is 300 much for my gras-

ity. I laogh, evea in chorob, when I see her

|

ures and pains, tohe joys and sorrows blended
ss they are 20 happily with the past, turn
your face for:ver away towards whatever the
beyond may aave.

Do you remember how you stopped and
gazed back into the valley of resi? How your
beart seemea to weep the pastall away in
bitter sobs? How youn stretched your arms
bsok towa'd the past and forever gone sun-
shine, and turning toward the valley of un-
rest how cold and dark the fature looked to
you? Notone ray of light before you. Not
a :ign board of hope to point ont the way to
you, Faith all zone, the world all behind
voa. What lay ahead you cared not.

In after time i{ you were asked how you
iived those years, you could scarcely
tell. and yet you lived, your
pride keeping you respeciable, your will
power holding high yonr head abova the
waters o! earthly ruin. Friendly with all
sud yet /acking contidence, you had friends
~itliout friendship. Do yon remembar how
«ick aud tired youn grew of your hateful life,
bow you dare not quit it?

Do yon remember how yon, sesing other
nappiness, longed for the loye of some one
1bat could nnderstand you.—ope that you
souid confide in? After all voar years of
dgubt ana distrast you prayed for some 008
v whom yoa might go and know that you
were rafe. Ob! bow the thonght atidsd a
sew vigor to your life, and then failora or
sporess meant wore to you than ¢an ba toid
on cold. white paper; and when you bad
fouud the one yon svught, how carsfully you
iwoked every fact in tha face, how for weeks
and menths jou were afrald lest yoar hopes
bhad been born but to die. How carefully
svery action was noted every saying weighed,
how you schooled yourself 0 as to act well
the impartial judge, aod at Uimes whan you
thought the oid dark life must certainly
~«mmencs again for vou, do yau ramember
how doubly dark it seemsd’ Your glaace of
the san bad created such a desire for sun-
shine that the darkuess seemed blacker than

‘eath, snd then you fuand that you had not
lcoged in vain; that henceferth in life yon
had lifs ;that come what might nothingecould
bring back to you the ¢ld dark days, Sach
proof hed been given you that forever all
doubts were banished O whats day thst
was to vou! It is likely that naver in your
life before had yoa thanked God fcr any-
tning;how revere itly vou thankad him naw.

Your faith in toesone perton in the worid to
you was perfect. God grant that the eurtain
of lile may never azain de raised on the o'd
life. How changed vour life ia. How earn-
et you are in your prayers, and every day
you thank the all wiss ruler for what he has
given you.

God pi
bope of w
ness

the true, loving beart the oaly
life bas gone down in dark-

| Crswiordaville, Ind., April, 1345

NEW YORK LETTER.

Tha Power of Circuamstances
Over Men and Things.

Favorites of Fortuae ia the YPast and
Preseat,

(eneral Grant and Hia Latter Day Oppon-
eals,

-
—

| Bogton Herald. |

New Youk, April 15, 1335, —A few weeks
a0 Genersal Grant was confronted by three
grave opponenis: A disinclination to put
Lim on the retired list of the army with the
full pay of a general; public scandal in con-
nection with the firmi of Grant & Ward, and
an omnipotent “'cancer,"”” concealed within
which was an unquestioned doctor-predicted
death. To-day he sils complacent and
cheery in his easy chair looking out upon
the pussy wiillows, the spriaging violets and
the budding trees, in the enioyment of the
full pay of a zeneral of the armies, with Fish
and Ward, his ¢old partners, in Ludlow street
jail, ot dariog to breaths even the name of
Grant, and 20 much betier of his “‘cancer,”
that tha doector predicled death has slonk
away into pe'baps, the peradventure,
and the past while the “family contemp'ate
a summer trip across the broad blue sz2a.”

I was thioking s I drove past Grant's
magnificent honse Ltbis morninp, and saw
t e stalwart fi:ureof his son deacend the
steps and stride stardily along to the Fourth
svenne car, whistling merrily s he went,
how much circumstances have to do with
makirz names, fames, fortunes and disas-
ters. Take an actor, for instance,
the favor of his manager, who awizns him to
a good, =a takipz part., He plays it
well and is  instamtly received into
favor by the critics and the people, Oa the
other band he is assigned to an inditferent
part, which he plays as well as it is possible,
but, making nothing of it, for reasons per-
lectly clear, he is ignored altogether. or slse
confonnded by pre:s and pablic with the
part itse!l in an unfavorable judgment. I
was particularly strack with this by the sad
fate of Miss Viola Allen, a vary pretty girl
with a sweet, winsome face and pretty, girl-
ish Sgure indicative of weakness, physical,
put ¢f much refinement and sentiment, She
piered, you remember, with Johu MeCal-
loogh for one or two seasons, taking with
great acceptability the leading javenile rolas,
stch as Virginia and Opbelia. She was en-
#aged by Steele Mackays to play the lsading
avenile

N THE LYCEI'M THEATER,

I thooght the cast unfortunate, Lacanss it
required a stronger natured woman than
M>ss Allen could portray, and the lines sag-
geeted trains of thooght to which one of hear
girl'sh appearance and development mast of
necassity be a stranger. In common with
other writers, I spoke of her performance as
weak. The manegement recognized it also,
snd determined to make a change, engazing
Miss Kate Forsythe for the part, Now, Miss
Allen, having achieved success with MaCal.-
joogh, hoped to add to her reputation in tha
Lyceum, and, bad thera been & part suitad
to her peculiarly winsome nature, she would
onquestionably haye done what she desired

Cireumsiances were agsionst her, and, when
sbe found that the maosazement, without no-
tifying her, had determined to supplaat her
with another, she very naturally, althoagh
somewhat unfairiy, perhaps, refased to play
just as the curtain was going up, theraby
embarrassing the management, disappoint.
ing the audience and putting bhersell in an
vnfortunate attitude 20 ‘ar as the public are
concerned. See how completely she becomes
a creature of circumsiances. It wasa't for

ber to say whether the part saited her. It

wasn't for her to change the character of the

role. It was for her simply to be
gnfronted by cirsumstances, environed
by circumstances, overwhelmed by
circumstances, which she could in no ssnse
contrel or determine Tike that noble sst
of men—Garrison, Philips, Beecher and their
gonfreres—who fought the good fight in re.
spect of slavery and its abolishment. Gifted
with unusual outfit of brains, and farnished
with conscience of more than ordinary sansi-
tiveness, with eloquent tongues and facile
fingers, they wounld undoubtediy, in any
time, have asserted their saperiority over
the common run of men, but don't you wee
how much they were helped by circuamstaa.
cés? The time had come for the agitation of
the sbolition of slavery. The pablic was
awakened to the enormity ot the “‘peculiar
ipstitution,” Its upholders wera not oaly
arroczant, but had become defiant Thay not
ouly gseerted their right to the maintenance
of the evil, but their right to itz exteasion,
and there the fight began. Thess men
were in the early dayrs termed fanilics,
The dongh-faced element atjthe North jtoadd-
istic, pharisaical, knee-cringing, head bend-
irg, pcoket opening, fawned in the presenca
of slave holders, becange in their hands rested
political power and the oflicas o/ the Nation,
Circumstances never favored men more thor.
oughl!y than on this occasion. They Iavored
theearly sgiatorsof the anolition of slavery.
Evren the babies on the block of agitation,
gicked and yelled and screamd themselves
into famons notoriety, and the Tiltonsand
the Bleckwells und the Stantons loomed
thove the horizon as “‘grest.” simply bec.inse
they n »de a great noise and fullowed the
camp of the real Sghting army. 'ne youth
of to day knows very little of

THE MEX 0O! 'HE P'ASY.

[doubt ifimmediate history w 1l do jnstics to
Elizur Wright or to Louis Tappan, orio the
other vame= atove mentioned. Cycles of
time must roil around before the natlon's
appreciative bumo will be s0 adeqnately da-
veloped that these famons men wiil receive
their planditerial scclaim. Fr. Matthew
with all his alertness, brightoness goodness
ard bensvo'ence wounld never bave been
heard of had he not risen at & time when the
world wes agitated on the subject of temper-
ance, and tolal abs'inence was the text af a
aililon sermons & year for a decade. [ for-
bear utilizing Grover Cleveland and his for-
tunaie coming inte public life atatime when
the Folger fo’ged proxy turned 100000
votes from the Republican fo the DDamocrat

ic ranks, lest it might seem personal in my
appiication, bat I suppose aven his most 3ai-
fisb adu'tor will not hesi'ate to indorse the
werds of Cleveland himself, when he said:
‘Jam cer'ain to be alected; its ja:t my
inek.” Ask frienda of Fremont, whospraog
ite emancipation of Missouri'a slaves nopoa
an amsz>d and =tartled nation vesrs bafare
L'nco!n dreamied of it; ask the [riends of

MecClellan, to whom morey and msa sod |
| arms ware denied, time and liwe agsia; ssk |

the friends ¢! Barnside, who wept tears, sl-
mos! of blood, becanse of the chsins aud
shackles that beld him back when he wantad
to move forward: ask the (riends o. the gal-
iant Wesds, who thanked God that his sarly
discipline as a cadst tangbt him to hold his
cbed ent tongue as 8 geveral— whether, in
their judemsnt, if ether one of these men
bad bad the moral backing, the faancial
sireogih sud the millica of mea gwvea to

| much richer man than he was the da

He has |

Grant when the nation had mads ap its
mind that the war nad lasted enough,
and that it was time to stop it he would not
bava had his name emblazinad apon the roil
of honor far, very far, above the place it now
occuples, far, far beneath the man who was
favored by circumstances, and coincidental
chan
m

impossibility. I saw thres or foar

paople to-day who struck me as baing ad- |

mirable illustrations of the power of circam-
slances. The first was William H. Vander.
bilt. He was walking toward his stab'es,
He iz doubtiess the richest man in this
ronniry—leaving out Mr, Mackay, who be.
longs as much on the other side as ha does
here. William had his hat not s partisa-
larly nice hat either, pulled way down over
his eyer, hi® hands were beliind him, his
ovérceat butioned up close in the neck, and
he pushed heavily and logily along the street
with bis bead down, Financiers aad real

eslate men and horsamen say that
VANDEZBILT B JUDGMEN
of men, reul estate and horsefiesh

isa 2rod,

We koow he has atenscions grip, for the |

talents which hie father gave him were not
baried in a napkin, but were multiplied and
incresced like the mustard sced alluded to
in our old friend, the B ble, and, amaming
that the Commodors |aft his gon +75 000,000,
and ke r ow has £12°.000,000, it must be con-
ceded he has done a pretty good taing.
Could he ever bave made thst incressed
amount of money if his father hadan't lelt
himi the original $:5 0000007 Wall, the
question answers itse.[. Noone thinks he
could. Every ene knows he could not, His
« ircunmstances placed him in the very van ol
fi ancisl sgents when he was shout forty-
nve years o'd, and if he had kept the original
8 m nvested at interest only, it wonld haye

goxn amszingly, for with mott extraysgant |

t-st¢s and habuis he counldn't have spant
wha' it wonld have ma ie ananally.
dwn't do that. He invested and reinvasted,
H» exlended his lines of road. He wantinto
other spheres of work, He indulged to an
‘exient in horseflesh and to an extant in real
eijatle, and to-day, by reason of the brost and
push that circumstances gave him, he ia a
alter
his father died, making him the heir 1a chief
to his great property, | saw another man
very much the same baild as Vanderbilt,

withount his side whiskers and nis thick lips, |

and without his money, but 8 man whose
namwe s known wherever Vanderbilt's is
known, and whose inflaence isgreater a
thousandiold than that of a dozen Vander:
bilts rolled inte one,
friend, Henry Ward Beecher, who in ail
probability would never have been a mints.
‘er of the gospel had not bis fathei’s eircam-
stances forced him to attend the theolozieal
seminary, where he was what they call ‘con-
verted” and put upon the pietic track,
where he has since run a very rapid pace.
Bzecher as an orator, a= a jury adyocate, as
& politician, would undountedly have made
his mark, but the wvery [fast that his
grest natorsl talents are garianded
with eccentricities, which seem siraige
in & pulpit, hasgiven him an extsnde: re-
nown which he wounld be the last to question
or decry. As [ passed from my oflice to the
Astor House an hounr ago, I met Postmaster
Pearson. He is o short, good looking, gantie,
well mannered feilow, of no eapecial force,
who would have bean content, all the days
of nis life, with a $2,000 salary as one of the
upper zrade clerks 1n the New York post.
ofiice. Circumstances made the postmasnter
postmaster-general, who made, part a1d par-
cel o! his bargain with Garfield, that his son-
in-law Pearson should be appointed his soe-
cessor as pcstmaster of New York., He is an
excellent officer, honeat, devoted to his basi-
ness, intelligent, active and wide awase
But be isn’t ass encugh o say to me or yon
that Lthere are not a dozen men in the New
York postoflice, today. whe would have
made just as good an oificer as he, had cir-
cumstances decreed that either of them
should ba the successor of Postmaster James,
Take
YOUNG WALTER DAMROSCH,

His father for twenty years fought poveriy,
opposition, impecaniosity, distress ef all
eoris and kinds, never obtalning ro much a3
a finger clasp, let alone s foothold, upon tha
ladder of success until the year of his unfor-
tapate death. Henry E Abbey refused to
touch the Metropolitan Opera House, Mr,
Stanton, in behalf of the directors, selected
Mr. Damrosch, 8r., and arranged with him
8s condactor of German opera in that mag-
nificent temple of the arts. Mr. Damrosch
had a son Walter—a clever, bright youang
man; vot a genius, Not great in sny
senee. Not particularly zilted as con-

dactor or musician. Pneumonia claimed |

the old gentleman for its own, and Walter,
who bad conducted rehersals occasionally for
his {ather, and, in defanlt of an nander di-
rector, had taken his lather's place for two
or three nights in the vast suditoriam, was
chosen, Lo the ntter amazement and aston-
ishment of everybcdy, except Mr, Santiment,
a8 his father's sucecessor—absolute—with all

the contrasts ¢f his father placed ia his ado- |

ieacent hand. Weat de you think of that
for circumstances:? What else bat circam-
stances had aogt to do with vonnzDamrach's
good lvce”? You see the point, of course, |
nsed to think. when I was a very youug man,
that the two fellows om
stoo! whom | envied most were Albert Ed-
ward, Prince ¢f Wales, and young James
Gordon Bennett, They were abonut Jmy own
sge, but sitended by circumstances of such
corsequence, afforded foundations so salid
and subrtantial, confronted by careers upon
which they counld not tarn their backs with
lionor, 8s to make them well worth the envy
¢! any mortal man, To day, the one is brave-
ly meeting the brutal Irish in their own
sireets, and, nob'ease eblige, facing with his
sweet faced wife, snarling mobs and howl-
ing hell-bounds. Toe olher, in ripe middle
sge, is abseiute coutrcllier and director of the
most succesaflul morning paper on tha facs
o! the globe and the most prosperous eveniog
vewspaper in the city of New York. Rien
bt yoond the dream of avarice,
for good or evil can not be exsggarated, For.
tuna ely hias tastes his inclinatons, his wide
horizon of education, his interests, lead him
to take hold of the rizht band of puhblie good
and seneral wesl, and do all thatin his pow-
¢r i eate be'p them nron a firm fonnda-
tim without which the most de-
seIVing enterprise can not hope t1a stand.
Who balieves that Albert Edward, Princa of
Wa'es, conld by auy inherent virtne, talent
or wlat not bave jlaced himsel! nooa the
broed pinnacle he occupies, unarded, to day?
Whe believes that James Gordon Beanett,
with all his native shrewdness, with his mar-
vellously quick perceptions of riziat and
wrong, witu hissound indement as to men,
with Lis a8 vet unequalied spirit of enter.
prise, could unaided by the circuomsiances
which suarrounded him from his very b.rin
have pirced himself at his present age in the
very van of the round world's oarnsalism?
A very clever, bright, aaick wittea, well
I E¢NDILE yourg man is George Goald, eldest
BON OF JAY GOVLD
[ kpow him well [ like him much. [ ses
hefore bim a fi¢ld of eaterprise, benevalence,
asruwn'ation, huamsnity, benslficances, un-
¢qnalled by thar wrich anfolds 1aelf to the
ui s eppir g of any young man in the [Unitad
S'mtes. He is vics ores'd.nt ol the Westarn
I'nion Teleg apa Company, itseif a position
o! which mauy s msa old enough to ba Kis
grandfatber, and ten times brightsr thaa he,

might well be prond. He holds responsibie

peaitions in a scors of great corporationa
any one of which might well round the am-
bition of much older and abler men, bat
there be stands. Circumstancea have put
h'm there. It ian’'t & question of whelaer
b9 can; by George, he has, It im'f & q2ms-

s, that failure was a physical and |

Bat he |

I refer to my goodf

tion of what ha may posibly get, there (s oo
dcnyinsit. he bas it, Hls feel are oa (he
step and his hand o the knob. He nw
bat to turs the han and the door wide
open springs: with a prospect before him so
bright, so glittering, so briiliant ia ity temp-
tation sod its possibilities that he mowst pe
an archangel, indeed. who can reprom a
feeling of envy that he, too, was not ac-
corded such circumstances as these. Thers
is ope good thing sbout this living of ours,
No possibility exists that can make two and
| two anything but four. It makes no differ-
| ence wbo my fsther is, who my children are,

my writing goes for what is worth. Little

Tommy Jones may say it is the besi that is

printed, and poor old William Snooks may
say it is the veriest rol that was ever pub-
lished, Faots can net be altered. My two
and two make four every time. Over praiss
does me no good. I'etraction does me no
harm, and as it is with me, so wilh the
humblest. and the most expert in oar pro-
fession, We stand eor fall by what ws do
| ®ith the success ol a writer, Clircumstances
may gain lawyers' clients, may place clergy-
men in pulpitr, may find eligible partnere for
doctors, so that they g+t patients prema-
turely, but the writer never vet lived who
foord access to the columns of a well con-
- ducted paper becanse he had friends in the
editorial roems, and no writer was ever kept
out of a newspaper, properly condacted, be-
. cause he had people in the editorisl rosms
| who didn’t like him. Circumstances might
come to me, with money galore, and oder
me opportunities for the startiog ol a news-
paper—and let me remark, en passant, tha
nothing is essier than the starting of & news-
paper, the d/fliculty being to keep it a going.
Circomstances wight cordone me with wesl
| tby friends and rich backers., but thay
couldn’t teach me to write sny better than |
do, and they couldn’t, pardou the ocoinag-,
untesch me what littie I know.

Writers, as a ronle, have bat littls to b
thankful for, bat this can not ba taken from
us, We stand each on his own feet.

gl

Mr. Ruskin on Usary.

I place, says Mr. Ruskin, side by sile thean
cient and modern version ol the seven verses of
the New Testament, which were the beginuing,
avd are indeed the heads, of all the teachliags ol
Christ;

ANTIENT.

Rlessed are the poor in
gpirit, for theirs Is the
kingdom o! heaven.

Blessed are Lthey that
mourn, for they shall be
comfiorted.

Blesged are the meek.
for they sopall inherit
the earth,

Elessed are they which
do huuger for rigliteous-
ness, for they shail bdbe
illled.

MODIEN,

Blassed are the rich in
fleshh, for theirs Is the
kingdom of earth,

Blessed are they lhat
are merry and isugh
the last

Blesasd are the proud,
that they have Lnnerit-
ed the eartih,

Blessed are they which
hunger for unrcight-
eousness, in foat they
shall divide its mam
maon.

Blessed ara the merci-
less, for the shall ob

Blesaed are the merni.
ful, for they shall ob-

tain mouey.

Blassed are ha poor
in heirt, for they shail
see no God,

Blessad ara the war
makers. for they shatl
be adored by the cull
aren of men

_—— e —-— —— ———
RELIGIOUS IAaTELLIGENCE AND INCL-
DENT.

LAl Mercy.

Bicssed are the 1a e in
he. rt, for they shail see
God,

Blessed are Lthe peace-
makers, for they shall be
called the calldren of
God.

True Faith and Rsason are the soul's twn ayes;
Faith evermore looks upward and desires
Ubects remots; bul Reason can discover
Things only nesar—sces nothing that's above
her:
They are not matches —oiten disagree—
And s¢metimes both are closed, and nelthar sea,
—Franceas Quarlas,

The College authorities of Harvard have
votled, with only four negative votes, to con-
tinue college prayers.

The debt of the Church of the Ascension at

| Washington, D. C,, has been paid. Mr. Qor-
| coran ofiered to pay one-half (§10.006) if the

ecngregation would pay one hall,

A zealcus sounl without meekness is lige a
ship na storm, in danger of wreck. A
meek sonl withoat zeal is Iitke aship in &
calm, that moves not 80 fast as it ought.—
Mason,

Emmannel Raformed Episcopal Churen at
Philadelphia, Pa., has been presented with
$35.000 this being the amonnt of the indebt-
edness of the charch, the gift coming from
the widow of a deceased member,

Every one blameth the devil lor his «ins;
but the great devil, the house devil of every
man, is that idel that killeth all himself.
Beware of yourself; yovursell is 8 more dan-

erous enemy than any withont you —8,
‘utherford.

An Indian agent, in his annual reoort to
the Commissioner of Indian Atairs, suggests
that missionaries be sent oul to Chrstianizes

God's round foot- |

his poteacy |

tte bad white elemant on the border, ‘‘whose
low moral status acts as a perpetusl barrier
to the progress of our [ndisn populstion.”

A joyous $thought it is t» each Caristian,
that he may constitnte one little iink in
that golden chain which preserves the
knowledge of the dyine love of his Bavior
from the bhour of crocifizion antil He come
to reward His saints. —Rev. Avel McEwsan,
D. D.

The Interpational Fanday school Com-
mittee, of which the chairman, Dr. Vincent,

| and Dr. John Hall have been members since
| the beginning, at Indianapoiis, in 15372, heid

its annual session in Cincinnati last wask, ta

| arrange the lessona for 1587, nearly two years
| in advance,

Many Christian ministers are now dasir-
ous to bpe ‘‘shriveled into sn s wbassador.”
#s Dr, Carey expressed it when &isson lsft
his missionary work ia India for Govern-
ment service, The Raptist Waekly com-
| mends 1o President Cleveland the reply of

President Jackson to soch on applicaat:
| “You ho'd a better appointment thaa [ can
| give ron,”

Dr. Newman, General Granl's pastor, inre

| ply to & question concerning the Genersl's

| sp'ritua! condition, with & seeming feeliog

| of indignation that such a cnestion coald bs
raised in reflerence to esush 8 man sa'd.
“Great n en can gain nothing fren religien,
but relizion can gain muash from groat mea *

| A more humiliating and sbjeot debasement
of the pesiton of relizios by a prolessadly
Christian minister, wa bave never met witia,
—New Camich Messengor.

A new society, ' Gemllsth flesed Donevoe
lent Loan Assoc'ation,” has heen jormed
among the Polish Jews of Cnicagze It has
been ipstiinled for loaning small pums to
the worthy poor, to tide tuewm over ismpo-
rery d icoliies, taking pledaes therelore,
‘pt charging no in%erest ror reqairing any
pajyRaeni except toal of the sam artaally
josned. The society Is ir cirporated under
the laws of the 8aate of lilicate and has al-
readv & capital ¢f several handred dotiars,

-

The Cohristian Advocate Lhinks soma fatile
: inguiries scdreised o it cn g ouysten
‘es 1 8y best be answered by ting ‘he
fol'owing rentences of = rreaciase.
“Ny beloved hrethren, sapposs Iive had
sipved and Adam had uot., Would Eve
tave gone ont of the garden snd Adam
stayed 1n? And i so,. would Adam have had
grace 10 bear the separation Breshrea 1|
have oflen thought of this. [ am getting to
be sn vid man, snd [ dou’t know any wors
sboat it now than [ did at the beg'naing. |
bave comwe to the couclusion, In my old ags,
- that the best thing s man can do {a 10 balievs
whatis n to his suivation and whst
. will belp him work the wriks of rightsous.
pess, and leave Adaw and Eva 12 take oss
of themesives.”
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